Poems* 

When I have fecne by times fell hand defaced 
The rich proud coft of outworne buried aa C 
When fometime Ioftie towers I fee downe^afed 
And bride erernall (lave to mortal! rage. 

When I have feene the hungry Ocean gaine 
Advantages the Kingdome of the fhoare, 
i ^ n d the hr me foiie win of the watry maine, 

Increaf ng ftore with Ioffe, and Ioffe with ftorc. 

|f| Whcn I have feene fucb interchange of date. 

Or date itfelfe confounded, todeeay, 

Ruinc hath ta tight me thus to ruminate 
i hat time will come and take my love away. 

This thought is as a death which cannot choofe 
But weepe to have,thnt which it feares to loofe 
Since braffe,nor flo‘nc,nor e.lrtl^nor boundldle fea* 
B ut fad mortality ore-fwaies their power, 

How with this rage fhill beautie hold a plea, 

- 4 Whcfe a&i©fi is no ftrongcr then a flower ? 

O how (hail fommers hungry breath hold our 3 
i Againdthcwrackfutl fledge of bactrin'gdaycs, 

: When rocks impregnable are not fo floute, * 

? gates of freele fo ftrong but time decaves ? 

O fearcfuJl meditation, where a Jack 

Shall times heft Iewell from times cheft lie hid ? 

£t> what ftron § can hold his Avift foote back* 

I w vvho his fpoilc or beautie can forbid ? 

!• O none,unlefle this miracle have might, 

I j ^ | lat hlack inck my love may flili flune bright. 
Tyr’d with ail thefe for reftfull death I cry, 
r As to behold defart a begger borne , 

|i And nredie Nothing trimd in /ofhtie, 

| And pure fl faith unhappily forlworiie. 


TceW< 

a n d gilded honour (hamefully mifplaft* 

And maiden vertue rudely ftrumpeted. 

And right perfe&ion wrongfully ddgrac d;> . 

And ftrength by limping fway disabled. 

And Art made tung-tide by authorities 
And Folly (Do&or-like) controuling skill* 
Andfimpk-Truth mifealde Simplicity, 

And captive -good attending Captaine ilk 
Tyr'd with all thefe^fiom thefe would I be gone* 
Save that c© dye, I leave my love alone. 


Ild 


T rue admiration* 

\WHac is your fubftnnce, whereof arc you made, 

That millions ©f itrangefhaddowes on you tend £ 

Since every onejhath every one, one fliade. 

And you but one,can every fhaddow lend 2 
Difcribe A&onu and the counterfet. 

Is poorcly imitated after you. 

On Hellem checks all art of beautie fee. 

And you in Grecian tires are painted new 2 
Speake of thefpring, and fo)xenof the yeare* 

The one doth ihaddow of your beautie {how,, 

The other as your bountie doth appeare. 

And you in cverv blcffed fhape we know. 

In all cxternall grace you ha.e fome part. 

But you like none, none ou tor conltanc heart. 

O how much more doth beautie beautious feeme* 

By thatfweet ornament which truth ooth give* 

The Rofe lookes faire,but fairer we it deemo 

Tor that fweet odor^which doth in it live ; ’ .. 
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